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The following little memoir, though drawn up 
by a mother's hand, is written with a pen of 
truth. Affection has not lent its colouring to the 
picture. There is here a simple faithful narrative 
of the holy life, and happy death, of a Christian 
child. 

The little boy whose brief history is here 
recorded, was a beloved member of my congre- 
gation. He is now in joy and felicity, waiting 
for the time when the number of the elect shall 
be accomplished; and ^^when the Lord Jesus 
shall be revealed from heaven," '^ to be glorified 
in his saints." But " he being dead yet speak- 
etb," and appears before us as a bright example 
of what the Holy Spirit can accomplish even in 
the infant heart. 

The ways of God are very mysterious. The 
babe is taken to glory as well as the aged saint. 
When looking from their graves to the resurrec- 
tion morning, and to that white-robed multitude 
that will stand before the Lamb, thoughts of 
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wonder and interest crowd apon the mind. The 
world of the redeemed will not be purely spiritual, 
it will be a world of substance and reality ; and 
in it will reign the patriarch, over whose head 
centuries have passed, and the child but of so 
many days. In creation and in grace, in heaven 
and in earth, one universal law of gradation 
seems to prevail. There are in heaven, thrones 
and dominions, principalities and powers ; there 
is the mighty angel, the swift-winged ehernb, 
and the burning seraph. There are in the 
Church on earth, fathers, young men, and little 
children. And in the kingdom of Christ, there 
will be Abraham, and Isaiah, and Paul, and 
Samuel, and Timothy, and little Walter; and 
he will be as needful for the completion of the 
body of Christ, as the apostle, the martyr, 
or the prophet. The glory of the Creator is 
reflected as beautifully from a dew-drop as from 
a world, his praise is as distinctly hymned by 
the soft rippling of the mountain stream, as by 
the chime of the ocean's wave ; and the hosannas 
of the infant tongue will sound the Saviour's 
praise as sweetly as the voice of elders bowing 
from their seats, and crying, '* worthy the Lamb." 
The piety of little Walter was very remarkable; 
he seems to have been filled with the Holy Spirit 
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from his baptism, and to have grown in grace as 
he advanced in years. Parents who may read 
this interesting narrative should not be distressed^ 
if they are unable to perceive the marks of grace 
as distinctly manifested in their little ones as 
they were in this dear boy. It is not often that 
at such a tender age the mind is so deeply and 
constantly engaged about eternal things ; they 
should, therefore, rather be encouraged to pursue 
the same course of early religious training, which 
was so blessed to this child, and to commit them 
in prayer to that Saviour who has said — " Suffer 
little children to come unto me." 

There is one grand lesson which the perusal 
of this story is calculated to teach, and we pray 
that it may be impressed upon the heart of every 
young person who may read it. It is this — 
" Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy 
youth." There are none too young to die, nor 
can wc begin to serve God at too early an age. 
How perishable is life ! How short and uncer- 
tain is our time on earth ! How often is youth 
mown down by the hand of death. Walk the 
grave yards, and read the frailty of man among 
the tombs ; it will be seen that no age is exempt 
from its approach. It is wisdom, therefore, to 
serve God ; yea more, it is happiness to do so. 
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Never does piety appear so lovely as when 
adorning the yoathfol character; and never is 
youth so happy as when under the influence of 
genuine piety. It is not when we are tired of 
the world, and the world becomes tired of us — 
when we have no longer any taste for its pleasures, 
and are, perhaps, unable to mingle in its follies, 
that we should think of turning to that God who 
died to save us. But it is in the morning of life, 
when affections are fresh, and hope unblighted ; 
and when, humanly-speaking, we have years that 
we may devote to his service. 

May this little narrative be made the means 
of leading many a young person to give them- 
selves to the Saviour. And if the example of 
the youthful subject of this memoir be blessed 
even to one, then, though his life was short, he 
wOl not have lived in vain; and though early 
removed to the Church in heaven, he will have 
proved a blessing to the Church on earth, in 
which it was his desire to have ministered. 

JOHN NASH GRIFFIN. 



Dublin, Dec. 1850. 
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The dear little boy> whose shoi^ life and 
early death are recorded in the following 
pages, was, from infancy, a child who had 
learned to fear, to love, and to serve God. 
The object in writing a brief memoir of 
this young believer, is not only to comply 
with the wishes of many friends, who bear 
testimony to his walk with Qod, and who 
desire to possess a permane^t memorial of 
one so dear ; but also to set an example 
before little children, that they may be 
encouraged to strive to imitate his holy 
and consistent life. Thej will read how 
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he tried to serve Qod in all his ways; bow 
he denied himself those gratifications in 
which children too often indulge, that he 
might give his money to the poor ; how 
he loved God's holy day, " not finding his 
own pleasure, nor speaking his own words,'* 
but spending the Sabbath in readmg and 
prayer, and in meditating on those things 
which belong to that salvation of which he 
is now a partaker, and that eternity on 
which he has now entered ; being one ef 
that white-robed multitude which no man 
can number, standing before the throne 
and before the Lamb, Bev. vii. 9. And, 
dear children, who hear of this little boy, 
will think of the joy of which he is now a 
partaker. He does not now regret having 
loved God so much, and himself and the 
world so little ; for he is in the presence 
of his Saviour, a partaker of that happi- 
ness which Jesus died to purchase for his 
people. They will find this little boy de- 
lighting himself in prayer and in singing 
hymns of praise to his dear Saviour, in 
leading his little sisters and brothers to 
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the same exercises ; they will find him 
•* searching the Scriptures," that he might 
learn the will of his Qod ; they will see 
him studying the character of Jesus, taking 
him as an example for his life, and making 
his love the motive of his actions, endea- 
vouring, as far as he could, to conform 
himself to his will, and follow his footsteps, 
often repeating the words of Christ — " If 
ye love me, keep my commandments." 
And they will find that his piety did not 
make him gloomy or dull; but that he 
was cheerful and joyous — his countenance 
ever beaming with smiles of happiness. 

It may be thought that the accounts 
given are exaggerated, and that the affec- 
tion of friends caused them to over- value, 
or think too highly of small things ; but 
all who knew him bear the same testimony 
— " so pious, so holy a child I never knew." 
God had early taught him, and in a mar- 
vellous manner led him to come out of a 
world that lieth in wickedness, and to be 
separate. He gave him a spiritual dis- 
cernment in heavenly things, that many 
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professing Christians might pray Qod to 
attain. 

It is no uncommon thing to observe an 
early intelligence in children, in some pe- 
culiar natural gift or talent: Mozart, at 
the age of three years, showed the fineness 
of his ear for music. Canova, when only 
nine years old, for want of other materials, 
got a pound of butter, and formed it into 
a lion. The painter West, at a still earlier 
age, on being left to watch over his infant 
brother, though at that time he had never 
seen a picture, evinced the precosity of his 
genius, by sketching the infant asleep in 
the cradle. And can we deny the peculiar 
evidences of divine grace to a little child, 
whom God had called and taught, and was 
preparing for an early inheritance in his 
kingdom. To the Creator be all the praise, 
to the creature none ; and if there was one 
grace more conspicuous than another in 
this little boy, it was his deep humility. 
His natural disposition was peculiarly sweet 
and amiable, and shone forth in a most 
pleasant countenance, beaming with intel- 
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ligence and attractive lovelinesH. His hap- 
py mind and gentle spirit showed them- 
selves in a bright and playfu] smile. His 
form was lovely : deep blue eyes, shaded 
with long and delicate eye-lashes ; the 
complexion mingled with the hue of the 
lily and the rose, (brilliant in colour, alas, 
how frail !) the long fair hair, in his younger 
days flowing in rich profusion of ringlets 
over his shoulders — formed, indeed, a love- 
ly picture, that few could look upon with- 
out stopping to admire. But what is beau- 
ty ! how vain ! Where is his now ? where 
that loved form — the casket that contained 
the jewel ? Mouldering in the cold grave. 
His beauty is now no longer earthly and 
perishable, but heavenly and divine ; the 
holiness and the righteousness of Jesus 
are reflected on him, and he shines forth a 
gem in the Saviour's crown, an everlasting 
monument of redeeming grace. 

His fond parents had long felt that their 
loved child would either grow up to man- 
hood as a distinguished character for piety 
and learning, or (as in the dispensation 
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of a wise Providence it has been ordered,) 
would be early taken away from a world 
of sin and sorrow, to the realms of bliss 
and immortality — from the Church mili- 
tant here on earth, of which he desired to 
be a minister, to the Church triumphant 
in heaven, where he now serves his Ood 
day and night continually. 

When only two years and a half old, 
little Walter's great delight was to go to 
Church, to the house of God ; not to gaze 
or look about him, as many children do, 
but to worship Ood in spirit, as well as in 
outward form. His quiet and attentive 
conduct in Church attracted the notice and 
observation of those around him. Though 
so young, he would stand and kneel at the 
proper times during the service, trying to 
catch the words, and join in the responses; 
and if during the sermon, to which he lis- 
tened attentively, any texts were quoted 
which he knew, he would look up with 
delight, and with a sweet, expressive 
smile, at his mamma ; and on his return 
home, repeat the verses he had recognised. 
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At this period be had committed to me- 
mory a great number of verses of Scrip- 
ture, besides many hymns and little poems. 
He had also learned a considerable portion 
of the fifth chapter of St. John's Oospel, 
and the Church Catechism, as far as the 
Commandments. None of these were ever 
learned as a task; but he would constantly, 
almost daily, ask to be taught ^^ another 
text." 

Another great enjoyment in which he 
took much delight at this time, was to hold 
with his sister, (a little girl about a year 
older than himself, and to whom he was 
greatly attached,) what they called << a Sun- 
day School ;" where they joined in repeating 
verses, and singing hymns, and then united 
in prayer. They would sit together in a 
comer of the room, or in a separate apart- 
ment by themselves, for two hours at a 
time, engaged in this work so congenial to 
them both. 
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While Walter's mind was tbas occapied 
with the things of God, he was far from 
being a dall and gloomy child ; on the con- 
trary, religion was all cheerfulness to him ; 
naturally he was full of fun and humoary 
lively and witty, ever ready to turn into a 
childish rhyme any thing said or done of 
ordinary occurrence. All who knew him 
will recall his vivacity of manner, and his 
infantine playfulness, as his merry laugh 
and cheerful voice would echo through the 
house. 

On one occasion being taken by a friend 
to a Dorcas Meeting, at the Ven. Arch- 
deacon 's, his perfectly quiet demean- 
our was remarked as characteristic, it was 
thought, of a dull child ; but when the 
meeting was over, he entered into sprightly 
conversation, and his cheerful manner, and 
intelligent observations attracted the atten- 
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lion of those about him. He had learned 
the habit of sitting still at proper times, a 
difficult lesson to most children. 

Having met with a severe accident, by a 
fall on his head from off a car, it was ne- 
cessary that he should be kept perfectly 
quiet, and free from all excitement. For 
this purpose, he was excluded from the 
room in which the elder children used to 
say their lessons ; for although he was not 
taught with them, yet his ever watchful 
and active mind quickly caught at, and 
picked up, what he heard others repeat. 
But while his mental faculties were thus 
sought to be kept at rest, his thoughts 
still went on in the same train of holy as- 
pirations, which seemed to be the life of 
his soul. This may be gathered from the 
following letter, written by his god-mother, 

the late revered Mrs. M*C , with whom 

he had gone to pass the day. He was now 
little more than three years old. 

"I am delighted to tell you that dear 
Walter has been very sweet and very good. 
As soon as nurse had left, he told me he 
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loved me, " but not quite so well as my 
aum mamma." I told him that next to 
God, he was always to love his own dear 
papa and mamma. ' Oh, yes ; but not 
so well as God,' was his quick reply. I 
cannot tell you how my heart yearns to- 
wards one of his tender years making snch 
remarks, so very unlike the generality of 
children you meet with : surely, surely it 
is the Spirit's teaching. He asked me, 

* Have you a father ?' I said 1 had neither 
father or mother. ' I have,' said he, < a 
father and a mother for a long time.' 
Then after a pause he added, * Have you a 
baby ?' I answered in the negative. He 
replied, * Walter will be your baby.' 1 
said I should always love Walter, while he 
continued to be a good child. < I will 
always be good, and love my father and 
mother and you very dearly, and mind 
what you bid me do.' I am delighted to 
see his fine affection to his dear parents. 
After he had finished his dinner he said, 

* You have neither father, mother, or baby 
— is not God your father ?' * Yes, dear 
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child, he is my father.' ' But he is in hea- 
ven/ was his reply ; * and heaven, you 
know, is not this house, nor a house at-alL' 
I tell you all this, dear friend, not to make 
you proud of him, but to bless God that 
he has given you such a sweet-minded 
child.'* 

A short time after this, he went to pass 
some weeks with his kind friends and rela- 
tives, the Misses N of S— , when, 

by his amiability and amenable disposition, 
he gained their love in no common degree; 
and with them he subsequently became a 
fond and frequent visitor. Here he enjoyed 
great happiness ; for he met with a large 
share of what his heart desired. He took 
a lively interest in accompanying his friends 
to the schools on their grounds, in attend- 
ing their missionary meetings, in going 
with them to Church, and in their various 
works of charity and usefulness. He was 
always delighted when he was sent for to 
pay a visit to S . 

At this early age, when on one of these 
visits, he evinced, by the following little 
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anecdote, the true principle by which he 
sought himself to be goremed. Being 
sent of a message to the kitchen, where the 
cook was engaged making pastry, V^ alter 
waited a few minutes, watching her opera- 
tions, while eating a cake at the same time, 
which he had in his hand ; on turning away 
to leave the kitchen, he said, '* Cook, will 
you please to make me a little tart ?^* *' I 
don't know, Master Walter ; you have 
been eating your cake, and never offered 
me any." After a moment's thought, he 
replied in a grave and impressive manner, 
** TAat is the reason you should make me 
one ; you should return good /or evil." 

On another occasion, when walking in 
the grounds, he was attracted by a medal 
hung round the neck of the gardener's 
boy, on which was the form of the cross ; 
he inquired what it meant ; and on being 
told by the boy, that it had been blessed 
by the priest, and would keep him from all 
harm, in the most serious and solemn voice 
he reasoned with him on the folly and su- 
perstition of " charms." " How foolish," 
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said he ; '^ what nonsense ! Can yoa really 
suppose, that if you were walking along 
the road, and some one knocked you down, 
that you could not be hurt, because you 
had that thing round your neck." 

When he was about four years old, his 
sister, who had been on a visit to relations 
in England, returned home. The fond 
love of these two children to each other 
could not be surpassed. It had been com- 
pared to the love between David and Jona- 
than ; they seemed to have one heart, 
one mind, and one spirit. Little Walter 
wanted words to give expression to his 
love and joy, on the return home of his 
dear little sister ; at last he threw himself 
on the floor, and covered her feet with 
kisses. Every little treat or enjoyment 
was shared between them. Speaking one 
day of familiar pets, Ellen was asked if 
she had any pet, and what was her pet ? 
She replied that indeed she had *^ a dear lit- 
tle pet," adding, " Walter is my pet.^^ No 
sooner did they meet again, than their 
little '' Sunday Schools" re-commenced. 
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Each day did they spend some hoars to- 
gether, repeating and singing hymns, and 
in prayer. 

One day hearing this little girl repeating 
her Catechism, and using the words, *' the 
pomps and vanities of this wicked world," 
he interrupted her, saying, *^ Ellen, do not 
say that; God made the world good; it is 
the people in it who are wicied." 

On their mamma reading to them from a 
book called, <' Food for Babes," (a choice 
collection of short sermons, suited to the 
capacity of very young children,) on the 
subject of '^ the two roads^^ when the 
" broad road** that leadeth to destruction 
was explained to them, they did not un- 
derstand how any one could willingly 
choose that path iu preference to the strait 
and narrow way that leadeth to life. They 
could not comprehend how any one could 
desire to do otherwise than to follow and 
to love God. Such was their simple faith, 
that it was difficult (strange as it may 
appear) to convince them that all man- 
kind by nature loved, and served, and 
lived in sin. 
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But the happy meeting and enjoyment of 
these dear children was of short duration. 

In a month's time after this conversa- 
tion, Walter's sister was taken ill ; she was 
laid on a bed of sickness from which she 
never arose ; in a few short weeks it proved 
to be her bed of death. At first her tender 
mind was greatly distressed by a sense of 
indwelling sin. Her cry then was — " Oh, 
Mamma, I cannot die, I am so full of sin ; 
I cannot die — I am afraid to die. Pray 
for me, Mamma, pray for me !" When 
urged to say what sin she felt, she would 
cry out, " Oh, I am nothing but sin — I 
feel myself nothing but sin." Here was 
'' conviction," and a knowledge of her state 
by nature. But the Ood of all comfort 
did not leave his little lamb comfortless. 
He came and whispered peace, in the still 
small voice of the Spirit, and gave her to 
see and to know that her sins were all for* 
given, and blotted out of the book of his 
remembrance — that all her transgressions 
were laid upon Him who bore our sins and 
carried our sorrows ; so that her mind was 
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at peace in Jesus, and her soul filled 
with such love to Him, that when asked 
whether she would rather stay with her 
own dear mother , whom she fondly loved, 
or die now, and go to God, her fervent 
answer was, " Qo to Ood.'' " Then yoa 
know your sins are blotted out in the blood 
of the Lamb ?" " Oh yes," was her reply. 
"And you feel the everlasting arms un- 
derneath and round about you ?" " Oh 
yes," she again said. " Then you have 
now no fear of death ?" " Yes, I have." 
*' Surely you know that Jesus is stronger 
than Satan, and that none can pluck you 
out of bis hand !" " Oh, none," said the 
dying girl with confidence ;" " but I do 
fear the last struggle. Mamma, the last 
pains." This passing fear seems to have 
arisen from her having witnessed the death 
of a very dear uncle, when she was in 
England. But a calm, gentle, and waiting 
spirit was vouchsafed to her at the last; 
and though great were the pangs, fearful 
the struggles, by which her soul was set 
free, yet her faith and anticipation of the 
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glory that awaited her, when '^ absent from 
the body," and ^* present with the Lord»" 
made all her sufferings feel light. ^* Thanks 
be unto Ood who giveth us the victory, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ." 

^* Oh, may we reach that blest abode^ 
Where saints obtain their rest in God ! 
For this, let ev'iy conflict here 
As nothing in onr sight appear.** 



v^'V^W^^^^^^V^MArfWM^^t^tA^^M 



18 WALTER. 



(^tfuytir €Ynt 



That Walter should feel the loss of his 
dear sister as little as possible, he was 
removed from the house previous to her 
death, and was again the welcome guest 

at S , while occasionally he visited 

home. 

He had now completed his fifth year, 
and began to learn his letters and put them 
together — he had much difficulty in this, 
owing to his having little idea of sound — 
it was a labour of six months to accomplish 
the task. But once accomplished he im- 
mediately devoted himself to reading, and 
his indomitable perseverance and studious 
attention were soon manifest in a remark- 
able degree ; the difficulty was now to keep 
him from his books, which he was in the 
habit of putting under his pillow at night 
that he might have them to read on awak- 
ing in the morning ; and at early dawn of 
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day, he was generally found by the narse 
sitting up in bed, with a book in his hand. 
It may be truly said that he taught himself 
to read. His craving after books made 
it imperative on his parents to check his 
studious habits — there was a fear of over- 
working his brain ; and therefore^ instead 
of pressing him to learn, they endeavoured 
rather to restrain him. 

A new Testament and a Prayer-book 
of large print, which had been given to 
him as having belonged to his grand- 
mother, were now his chosen and constant 
companions ; and it must have been now 
that he imbibed that great and peculiar 
love for the Church Services and Prayers 
which were his delight, his joy, and com- 
fort on his bed of sickness, and at the 
hour of death. And the feeling with 
which so young a child entered into, and 
appropriated to himself the prayers and 
praises of the Liturgy, was striking and 
wonderful. He did not engage in them 
as a mere form, but entered into their 
spirit with a feeling and understanding 
heart. 
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His nurse-maid thus writes at a subse- 
quent period, of his fondness for reading, 
and his love for the Bible — *^ Never shall I 
forget, madam, his first request in a morn- 
ing, when the usual duties of dressing were 
over, he would say in his own gentle way, 
^ Sarah, please may I have your Bible ?' 
He would then retire to the closet, and 
delight himself in reading till break&st 
was ready." 

It is much regretted that no distinct 
record was kept of this period of the dear 
child's life, SufSce it here to say, that 
his many sensible and striking observa- 
tions, his very beautiful and pious senti- 
ments, his whole demeanour and condact 
were such, as to lead both his paroits and 
friends to feel that Ood was either fitting 
him for an important work in his Church 
on earth; or else preparing him for an 
early inheritance in his kingdom. His 
mother used to say, ^<all I ask for my 
Walter, is that he may be as a man what 
he is as a child, and then he will be a 
blessing to all around him." 
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His fond and anxioas friend, Miss 

N , daring his last illness thus wrote 

to his father — " I am deeply interested 
about him, he is and was to me, a darling 
boy ; but often did I tremble when I looked 
at him, and heard him speak, as he gave 
expression to his far advanced mind. I 
nsed to say to myself, will this child live ! 
if it is the Lord's will to take him, what 
a bright jewel he will be in the Saviour's 
crown; and if spared, (God grant it in 
mercy to his fond parents and friends,) 
what a blessing he may be to this world." 

One Sunday morning, in the depth of 
winter, when it was bitterly cold, Walter 
was standing in his mamma's dressing 
room, waiting to accompany her down 
stairs to breakfast ; his papa wishing him 
to get near the fire, said to him» ** Now, 
my boy, come down and give yourself 
a good warming by making some toast for 
your breakfast." He delayed a moment, 
and when his papa left the room, he said, 
*^ Mamma, is it working, to make toast on 
Sunday, because if it is, / would rather 



22 WALTCE. 

fwi have any.*' So conscieDtious was be, 
tfo sensitive in his dread of offending God, 
or of doing anything, however trivial, which 
he thought displeasing in his sight. This 
was no isolated instance of his self-denial. 
His mamma used to give tickets for good 
conduct to her children, and on earning 
twelve of these tickets they received a 
penny. Walter's eamiugs in this way 
were invariably bestowed on some work 
of charity, or given to the poor. He was 
never known to spend a single penny on 
himself, or for his own gratification ; and 
he always regretted to see money so ap- 
plied by others, saying, ^<how foolish to 
spend money in that way." He kept a 
box to collect for the building of a church, 
and each Christmas he raised subscriptions 
towards purchasing bread for the children 
of the infant school, and denied himself 
in every way to add to the fund. 

His behaviour at Church has been al* 
ready mentioned as so remarkable for 
seriousness and devotion. On one occasioB 
he talked seriously to his elder brother 
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upon the Bin of looking about him during 
the service, having observed that he had 
not been attentive. His simple and un- 
affected piety, with the innocent beauty 
of his face and person attracted, amongst 
others, the attention of the late Major 

General M , who took an opportunity 

of speaking to him, and of introducing him- 
self to his mamma, that he might express 
his great pleasure at witnessing her little 
boy's manner and conduct in church, which 
he said, might well serve as a model, not 
only to children, but to grown persons, 
how to behave in the house of Ood. The 
General ever after called him his * young 
Mend,' had him frequently at his house, 
and made him presents of books, &c. 
This introduction led to a close intimacy 
and friendship between the two families, 
a friendship which, based on the truest 
foundation, will be broken only by death 
amongst the surviving members. 

From his earliest days, Walter had 
marked out his own path to enter the 
ministry ; great was his love and reverence 
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for all those whom he knew in that sacred 
office. If speaking of any of them, he 
always styled them, '^his dear friend." 
When he came in from walking, his coun« 
tenance woald brighten ap if he could 
tell that he had met or spoken to the 
dear pastor whose ministry he attended ; 
even to get a glimpse of him as he passed 
the house afforded him pleasure. On a 
Sunday morning he would hurry down 
stairs from the nursery, and station himself 
at the window to watch for his dear Mr. 

G passing, on his way to Church. 

He could hardly believe that a Clergyman 
might not be a godly man. ^* Mamma, 
how can it beP to be a Clergyman and 
not to love and serve God! how can it 
be, Mamma ?" 

Whenever he heard or read of any great 
or remarkable man, a king, a warrior, 
or a patriot, he would invariably ask, 
*^ did he love God ? was he a good man ? 
is he now in heaven P" Child as he was, 
he had but one moving and governing 
principle of thought and action, and by 
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it every question was tried—" was it ae* 
cording to godliness .^" 

Once he inquired particularly of his 
father, whether Clergymen ever married ? 
His idea was, that they oaght not to be 
married men, but to give themselves 
wholly to the work of the ministry. He 
seemed surprised that they should marry. 
" Well" said he, " I dont know, but when 
I am a Clergyman, I think I will be mar^ 
ried to the church." 

His strong desire was, not only to be 
a Clergyman, but a Missionary. Speaking 
of China, it was remarked to him that 
that country would be an open field for 
his Qiissionary labours ; his truthful and 
pointed reply was, "Well, / think we 
want Missionaries in Ireland; I will go 
and preach to the poor Roman Catholics." 
Passing a Roman Catholic Chapel one day, 
his countenance fell as he said, "Poor Ro- 
man Catholics, to worship images and the 
Virgin Mary." A Roman Catholic servant, 
who had lived some years in the family, 
often spoke of his frequent conversations 

o 
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with her, trying to convince and convert 
her from the errors of popery, observing to 
his mamma, ^'he will make a good and 
great Clergyman, for sure he preaches like 
one now" He remarked one day to his 
nurse, *^0h, Anne, how sad to think of 
poor Mary going to worship the Virgin 
Mary, instead of her Saviour Jesus." 

Walter's love qf the Sabbath day was 
very remarkable ; he spent it, it may be 
said, with Ood; from an infant he called 
it his "favourite day." Before he could 
write, he would co^j printing ^ and in this 
way he used to spend many of his leisure 
hours on the Sunday, copying out hymns, 
texts, and various extracts from religious 
books.* His papa and mamma often mar* 
veiled at the deep books, chiefly of divinity, 
which they found in his hands, and which 
he selected by choice out of the library. 

One Sunday when he was at S , Miss 

N being prevented by indisposition 

from going to Church in the evening, and 
it being considered too late at night for 

* S«e Appendix. 
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Walter to be out ; he, of his own accord, 
offered to read to her a sermon from a 
volame he had been much engaged in, 
and had. been poring over during the day, 
both before and after the morning service. 
To her surprise, he read with emphasis 
and apparent understanding, a deep and 
learned sermon of a Presbyterian Minister. 

On other occasions when at S d of a 

Sunday evening in the winter, a servant 
used to sit with him in the drawing room, 
whilst the family were at Church ; he took 
these opportunities to talk to his atten- 
dant about God, and the sacredness of the 
Sabbath-day. On one of these evenings, 
he said to the servant, '' Now sit down 
and let me read to you a little. What 
shall I read — a story or a sermon ?" The 
" story" being asked for, he replied, *' now 
I asked you that to try you ! I was very 
much afraid it was the story you would 
choose." He then told her how wrong it 
was to read stories or any book of amuse- 
ment on " the Lord's day ;" that the 
Sunday was given to us to hear and learn 
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about God, and that we should serve and 
worship him ; adding, " I could not read 
a story to you, for it would not be right, 
but I will read a sermon to you." And 
as he read it, he explained to her any 
part which he thought she might not un- 
derstand. 

Regularly each Sunday he would take 
his younger sister and brother into a room 
by themselves, hold with them ^^ a prayer 
meetiny^^^ then a Sunday School, instruct- 
ing them in the Scriptures, portions of 
which he would be found studying during 
the week to explain to them. It was a 
sweet and interesting sight to see this little 
boy so engaged, occupying himself in trying 
to be useful to others. He was particu- 
larly fond of hymns, and would choose 
out some to read to his mamma, saying, 
"is not that beautiful?" and "is not 
that a sweet verse, Mamma ?" 

One Sunday his mamma was dancing 
her infant, and singing a lively air to 
amuse it, when Walter, ratherreproachfully 
said, " Mamma, do not sing in that way ; it 
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is Sunday,'^ Another day his papa having 
the baby in his arms, which was frightened 
by the heavy rain beating violently against 
the windows, said, '< Oh ! naughty rain, 
to come and frighten baby !" Walter, 
who was standing by, immediately rebuked 
him, saying, ^'Do not call it naughty 
rain. Papa, Ood sends it." On another 
occasion, as he returned home from church, 
he saw some boys playing at marbles, on 
the road-side, and he immediately called 
his papa's attention to them, saying, ^' Oh, 
papa, what a sad sight! Boys breaking 
the Sabbath in that way — we must pray to 
God to make them better." 

It was his father's wish that his children 
should retain in after life, a happy recol- 
lection of their home Sundays ; and with 
this object many little extra indulgences 
were granted to them on the Lord's day. 
They breakfasted and dined in the parlour, 
dessert was always laid on the table after 
dinner, and a little feast was made for the 
younger ones. As soon as the cloth was 
removed, Walter was observed almost con- 
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stantly to slip away, and go to a writing ta- 
ble, where his large prayer-book, already 
mentioned, and other favonrite books lay 
open for him ; and when called to his share 
of the fruits and sweets, he would join the 
happy group, saying, '^ Now make haste for 
our cap verae.^* This was a Sunday game, 
in which each child joined who could repeat 
a text of Scripture or a verse of a hynm 
— the first letter of the last word of each 
verse, being the first letter of the first word 
of the next verse, each one repeating a 
text or verse as it occurred to the memory. 
So apt and ready was dear Walter at this 
pleasant exercise, and so much delight 
did be take in it, that when he was not six 
years old, a friend visiting in the family, 
was greatly astonished at his ready me- 
mory, his quickness of apprehension, his . 
knowledge and ready quotation of Scrip- 
ture. After tea, when the younger chil- 
dren went to bed, Walter was allowed on 
a Sunday evening, as a great treat, to sit 
up a little longer. He would then, of 
himself, take a chapter in the Bible, and 
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find out in it all the promises, or all the 
precepts. It is recorded in the sacred 
Scriptures of the Bereans, that they were 
more noble than others, and the reason 
assigned for such honour, " they searched 
the Scriptures daily." If this formed the 
patent of their nobility, how high must 
this sainted child now rank amongst '* the 
spirits of just men made perfect." 

At seven years of age, Walter was in- 
tent on studying '* Josephus," and he had 
read through the greater part of Chambers' 
Miscellany, besides many books of sermons 
and other useful works. He was deeply in- 
terested in history, and was well read in, 
and conversant with the history of England 
from its earliest date. In reading, he 
would take notes from the lives of the 
several kings, and of the principal events 
in their reigns. When walking with his 
mamma, he would often unexpectedly ask 
her opinion respecting the different kings, 
and draw comparisons between them, thus 
showing how his mind was constantly 
engaged. He had acquired a strong love 
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for bis native land, Ireland ; he was very 
patriotic, often provoking a smile by the 
warmth of his defence for his country, 
saying, '^ I will fight for Ireland with my 
tongue." He was fond, too, of reading 
newspapers, first turning to see what *^ the 
Queen was doing," and the Prince of 
Wales, in whom he took great interest, 
delighting to find any little anecdote of 
him, saying, ** you know he ¥dll be our 
king, if God spares him — our earthly 
king." Thus did he never lose sight of 
the one to be revealed, from heaven — 
'' the King of kings, and Lord of lords." 
He watched with anxiety, and often en- 
quired about the progress of events at 
Home, at the time of the flight of the Pope, 
and the siege of the city by the French. 
In conversation, if any particular incident 
were mentioned, or any question asked on 
these events, little Walter was often re- 
ferred to for information, as to the facts of 
the case. 
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As he was now approaching the comple- 
tion of his eighth year, it was thought ad- 
visable to send him to school, to give 
steadiness to his pursuits, lest his varied 
reading should become desultory. After 
much anxious inquiry, a preparatory 
school was fixed upon, in the neighbour- 
hood of L . The time came for his 

leaving home ; he had never before been 
separated from those who were dear to 
him, and by whom he was so fondly loved. 
On the eve of his departure, his papa 
made him a present of a book, in which 
he wrote, that " this first separation" 
was " the first pang" Walter had ever yet 
caused to the hearts of his parents ; and 
his mother gave him this testimony, that 
" his word might be depended upon, for 
he was never known to deviate from the 
strict truth." 
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When little Walter went on board the 
packet, his face was radiant with smiles of 
happiness and delight. "Why, Walter," 
said his father, " you don't seem to feel or 
to care for leaving us all." " Why Papa," 
he replied, with boyish innocence, " all is 
new to me now ; you know I am going oat 
into the world for the first time — ^next 
time, I am sure I shall feel it very much.'' 
And true it was ; he bad gone out into a 
cold world, far from his more genial borne, 
and every future parting became alike 
painful to all. He had scarcely been 
three months at school, when his mother, 
then in England, was hastily summoned 
to attend her dear boy, who was taken ill 
with scarletina. The attack, however, 
proved of a very mild character, and he 
quickly recovered. He then took this 
opportunity to ask his mamma not to send 
him back to the school again, mentioning 
several things of which he knew neither 
his papa nor she would approve. That 
which seemed most to grieve him was, 
that he had no time for private prayer 
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before retiring to rest. After one of the 
elder boys bad read a general form of 
prayer aloud, they had all to get as 
quickly as possible into bed. " But Mam- 
ma," he added, " I never forgot my (yum 
prayers^ I say them to myself as soon as 
I lie down, and repeat my hymns, as I did 
at home." 

The responsibility now devolved upon 
his mother to select another school, in 
which to place a boy whom she felt to be 
no ordinary child. Being on the spot, she 
had previously made anxious inquiries, as 
sooner or later, he would have to be removed 
from his preparatory class. All the infor- 
mation she obtained, served to confirm the 
high character and standing of the Rev. 

Dr. P— , of H , near W , in 

every respect, as a Christian, a scholar, 
and a gentleman ; and she confidently 
felt that under his care and guidance, her 
child would be trained and educated for 
time and for eternity. The school was 
visited, and found to be admirably con* 
ducted, and delightfully situated ; and at 
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the close of the ensuing vacation, Walter 
became a pupil there. A kind uncle met 

him on his arrival at L , and took him 

to spend a few days at his house in S . 

Whilst on this visit, his aunt wrote to his 
mother as follows : — " Dear little Walter 
is indeed a sweet boy. When he arrived 
he came into the library, and I saw his 
eye beam with delight as he hastily 
glanced round the room; and when I 
asked him if he would not like to walk 
round the gardens and grounds, he said, 
^ if I pleased he would rather have a book 
to read.' " 

The accounts from him at school were 
most satisfactory: each monthly report 
bore the same testimony ; under the head 
of " Conduct" always appeared the words 

" extremely good.^' Dr. P wrote — " I 

am very much pleased with Walter indeed ; 
and he has given me unmixed satisfaction 
ever since his coming. I think him a very 
interesting little boy, and I have no doubt 
he will make good progress in his studies. 
He is, from his amiable manners and great 



,j 



WALTB». 37 

ingenionsnessy a great favourite with his 
companions, which I am very glad of." 

A firiend who kindly went to see him at 
the school, thus speaks of him : — " What 
a sweet, dear child^ Walter is ; I think I 
never saw a sweeter, or more amiable 

countenance. Dr. P spoke of him in 

the highest terms, and said that he had 
formed a very high opinion of him from 
the first, which was confirmed and increased 
the more he saw of him ; that he had never 
had a better boy under his care, both in 
his learning and conduct." 

So dearly did he love his Bible, that he 
was constantly seen sitting alone during 
the play-hours, studying, and when asked 
what he was readbig with so much ear- 
nestness, it was found to be the Bible. 
When his school-fellows sought for him to 
join in their play, he was usually found 
with his elbows resting on the table, his 
hands supporting his head, and his eyes 
intent on his book, and that book was the 
Bible ! Thus at school (a little wofld in 
itself) he was not afraid or ashamed to 

D 
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encounter the jeer or the laugh ; nor was 
he tb be diverted from his pursuit of ac- 
quiring heavenly wisdom and know^ledge, 
by the boyish sports of his companions, 
though he too could enjoy them, and even 
love his play. In every position he kept 
the even tenor of his way, holding fast Mb 
faith and love, never deterred or ashamed 
to confess Christ and him cruciiied. 

"Let earth and all its trifles go — 
Give me, Lord, thyself to know, 
Giye me thy predons lore." 

The Christmas vacation brought the 
dear child home-*-in high health and spi- 
rits, and full of joy. He was, he said, as 
happy at school as he could be any where 
away from home. His studious habits 
were the same, even in the enjoyment of 
his holidays ; and he quickly resumed his 
pleasant occupation of instructing his little 
brother and sister; and with the same 
delight as formerly they entered upon 
their private meetings for prayer, and 
singing hymns. 

As on every bit of paper he could get, 
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he used to copy out verses and hjnnns, his 
papa gave him a blank book for the pur- 
pose of writing in it what he pleased. 
This book he opened with a little ** hymn 
of praise" of his own composition, and then 
commenced to write a prayer: " Oh ! Lord^ 
my gracious Saviour^ have mercy upon 
mey/or I am a sinner > Oh! send me 
thy Holy Spirit to dwell in my heart. 
Keep all the worlds teach them to love 
thee— teach also-^^* 

There was a break off here ; the little 
prayer was never finished ; but in subse- 
quent pages, hymns, poems, and simple 
stories were copied out. Some of the 
printed lectares, delivered at ** the Toung 
Men's Christian Association," were given 
to him, with which he was greatly pleased. 
He wished much to join the Society, 
and was disappointed when he found that 
be could not attend the meeftings, as they 
were held at too late an hour in the even- 
ings. 

A little circumstance occurred at this 
time, which, evincing the kindness of his 
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heart and his thoughtfal consideration, 
may here be related. Hearing a young 
friend remonstrated with for not being an 
early riser, and consequently not being in 
proper time at his office, thereby incurring 
the penalty of *^ fines ;" and it being re- 
marked, ^* you will be rained by fines! 
only think how much of year pocket-mo- 
ney goes in that way." Walter, shortly 
afterwards, finding himself alone with his 
friend, asked to see his purse. His friend 
replied that he had it not with him. After 
an interval of a few moments, Walter 
came quietly up to him, and tried to slip a 
shilling into his pocket; but being detected 
in the act, and asked what he meant, he 
whispered, with a smile of benevolence, 
" that will go towards your fines." 

His prudence in money matters has been 
already mentioned. With the exception 
of a sixpence he gave to a poor boy, he 
brought home fi'om school all his pocket- 
money, and giving it to his mamma, ob- 
served, *^I thought this would be more 
useful to you than to me, so I brought it 
to you." 
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This was Walter's first and last vaca- 
tion. A fearful foreboding whispered to 
his mother's heart, that the flower would 
quickly fade. As she fondly gazed upon 
him, something seemed to tell her that he 
was not long for earth, he appeared too 
lovely ; and that God was surely preparing 
him for an early inheritance was ever be* 
fore her mind. But as she looked at the 
bloom of health that mantled his cheek, 
and the strength and vigour that pervaded 
his frame, she tried to do away with such 
sad forebodings. To all appearance he 
was robust and healthy, and promised 
to be full of years. A dear relative, who 
was visiting his parents at this time, writes 
at his death, '^ I certainly little thought 
when I was last winter in the midst of that 
happy circle, how soon the hand of death 
would be there !" 
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Waltbb left borne to return to school, 
full of animation and apparent good health. 
He travelled with one of his school-fellows 
and tfadr tutor. The night they eroesed 
the water proved fearfully tempestnoufii» 
and the poor child suffered greatly from 
sea-sickness, and a rough passage of unu- 
sual weariness and length. He thought he 
was dying, and asked his companion to be 
sure to tell his mamma all about his depar- 
ture henca The dreadful voyage however 
being over, he quickly rallied, and frequent 
and satisfactory were the accounts he then 
gav9 of himself, generally ending his lettera, 
" the Lord bless thee, my own dear mam- 
ma, and dear papa, and all my brothers 
and sisters." 

In about three weeks after his arrival at 
school, he was seized with a cough ; and 
as immediately after his departure from 
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home fhe whooping cough had appeared m 
the famUy, much uneasiness was excited. 
He was greatly reduced by the sererity of 
the attack, while the other boys who also 
caught the infection, quickly recovered. 

A fortnight before Easter» Dr. P wrote 

urgently to have the child brought home 
without delay, owing to his continued de- 
licacy and decreasing strength. At this 
time his mother was confined to bed, seri« 
ously ill ; and her baby was apparently in 
a dying state from the violence of her 
attack of whooping-cough. Circumstances 
also prevented his papa leaving home at 
the moment. In this emergency, his uncle 
in England again acted the part of a kind 
friend, and hurrying off, brought him to 
his house, where every thing that affection 
or attention could suggest, was done for 
him. The long and fatiguing journey was 
too much for his previously weak and ex- 
hausted frame, and his little remaining 
strength quickly sunk. 

His father and mother now hastened 
over to their child, and with feelings of 
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utter astonishment, they were shocked to 
see in bed the emaciated form of that once 
lovely boy, whom they had parted but two 
short months before in all the bloom of 
life and health. 

Three physicians were called in for con- 
sultation, on his case ; they all agreed in 
opinion, that unlesaan immediate change 
took place, he coald not survive for many 
weeks, as decided tubercle disease of the 
lungs had set in. 

Unconscious of his real state and dan- 
ger, little Walter was intent on returning 
to his loved home, constantly saying, 
^^ he would soon be quite well if he got 
home." This idea so took possession of 
his mind, that nothing seemed to divert 
him from it. When the frailty and un- 
certainty of life was mentioned, he in no 
wise took it as applying to himself, he 
seemed to have no doubt of his own cer- 
tain recovery. 

Though his life and conversation had 
given abundant evidence of his real con- 
version to Ood, yet it was painful and 



WALTER. 45 

distressing to see him, ' as it were, un* 
conscious that he was rapidly approaching 
the valley of the shadow of death. 

At this time, his father received the 
following note from one of dear Walter's 
fondest friends : — 

" I cannot tell you what grief yoar note 

this evening gave me There is 

no one who could love your beloved Wal- 
ter more than I do, I am always thinking 
of him. I fear there is but little hope now 
of his recovery, but be is in the Lord's 
hands ; and though his dear mother may 
feel distressed that he does not appear to 
know that he is so near death himself, yet 
that should not perplex or grieve her ; for 
it is not how a person dies that we should 
be anxious about, it is hnw he hds lived; 
and your Walter hcbs lived a child of Ood, 
and therefore He will not now leave him 
alone, but will carry him safely and gently, 
and bring him to that far better home 
than tbe one he now longs for. Oh ! that 
for your sake, it was the Lord's will to 
restore him ; but His will be done, I 

d2 
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know yoa will say ; and may God be with 
yon and comfort you, is the earnest prayer 
of " 

It was enjoined on his afflicted mother 
not to divulge to him the actual state of 
his case, but to try and keep his mind 
cheerful and happy, and to let him have 
books to amuse and occupy him. She knew 
that death itself was disarmed of all its ter- 
rors for her boy, and she therefore resolved 
to run all risk and to tell him the truth. 

He was speaking to her with anticipating 
joy of again taking walks with his youngest 
sister, to whom he was more especially 
attached, when his mamma said to him, 
<* My sweet child, the doctors think yon 
very, very ill ; they think it unlikely yon 
will ever have strength enough to return 
home. Ton must not think of your 
earthly home, you must think of the glory 
which is reserved in heaven for you, who 
have been kept by the power of Ood 
through faith unto salvation." 

His dear countenance immediately fell. 
The announcement seemed to come on him 
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as a stumiiiig blow. He did not say a word, 
nor did he again, either directly or indirect- 
ly, allude to the subject of his return home. 
He was thoughtful and silent. When the 
daily letter from his papa, who had re- 
tamed to Dublin, was brought in, he 
looked up and smiled most sweetly, as a 
detail of each domestic occurrence, and 
little incident concerning the children, 
was read to him ; but he made no remarks 
— expressed no wish to be there 1 During 
the rest of the day he spoke but a few words, 
and in the night slept little, and seemed 
to be much engaged in meditation. The 
following day, when lifted from his bed to 
the couch, he gently asked to be left alone, 
taking his mother's hand tenderly in his, 
he said, *< Do not think it unkind of me, 
mamma, to send you away, but I wish to 
be alone for awhile." After the lapse of 
an hour, his mother returning to his room 
was struck with the alteration in his coun« 
tenance, which now beamed with cheer- 
fulness and happiness; he entered into 
qonversation at once with his usual anima- 
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tion, and appeared altogether stronger and 
better than he had been before. No doabt 
that during the time he waa *' alone," 
he had sought, and found pe(ice through 
fmr Lord Jems Christ. H0I7 joy, sweet 
peace, and comfortable assurance, seemed 
abundantly ministered to him, and to have 
taken full possession of his soul. 

About this time he received the follow- 
ing letter from his papa : — 

"My Darling Waltkb — I feel deeply 
and sorrowfully for your long illness, and 
your continued suffering and weakness. 
I pray to that Ood whom you loved on 
earth, and whom you desired to serve, that 
he will make all your bed in your sickness ; 
that be will be ever present with you, my 
sweet boy, to support and carry you 
through life, and to comfort and cheer you 
in death. You loved Jesus, and Jesus 
will love you to the end. He will never 
leave you or forsake you. " Thus saith the 
Lord that created thee — * Fear not, for I 
have redeemed thee, I have called thee hf 
thy name, thou art mine ^ What a sweet 
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assurance from the God of iruih. You 
belong to God, and it may be his will now 
to take yoa to heaven. < Little children 
will be therCy^ for of such, with his saints, 
is the kingdom of God. Oh ! how joyful 
and happy to be free from sin and sorrow, 
all the trials and troubles of life — to be 
for ever with the Lord. I hope my loved 
boy feels and gives assurance to his fond 
and loved mother, of his ' perfect peace' 
and joy in believing that he is an heir of 
that glory which Jesus died to purchase, 
and lives to bestow on bis own dear chil- 
dren ; that in the hour of death he will 
fear no evil ; that his hope is in God, fixed 
on the ^ Bock of Ages.' I wish I could 
be near you and with you all this time, 
my most precious boy. But the duties of 
my office, and the care of your dear bro- 
thers and sisters at home, oblige me to 
remain heroy far away from my sick child, 
and from your fond and anxious mother. 
Such is the will of God, at this time, con- 
cerning us ; and we must learn in all 
things, however contrary to our wishes, to 
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sabmit ourselves and all that we love, to the 
good will and purpose of our Ood. For 
you my dear boy, my heart's desire and 
prayer to God is— 

' Let the sweet hope that he is thmei 

Thy life and death attend ; 
His prasenoe on thy Joomey shhis^ 
And crown thy jonmsy's end** 

YouB Fond Father." 

During this illness, it had been the con- 
stant desire and prayer of his afflicted 
parents, that their dear child might be 
spared and brought to die at home ; that 
God, in mercy and compassion, would 
vouchsafe sufficient strength to enable him 
to bear the journey, and then they trusted 
that whatever was His will concerning him, 
might be theirs also. But though all hope 
of moving him seemed then in vain, so 
rapid was the progress of disease, a gracious 
God, ever present in the hour of need, 
heard and answered the prayer. Contrary 
to all expectation, their child suddenly re- 
vived, and regained strength with a rapidity 
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that was truly marrelloos. He progressed 
so favourably, that he was now able to 
read aud to be read to, without risk. 
The doctors coming in one day, were as- 
tonished to see him sitting up in bed, sup* 
ported by pillows, engaged in playing a 
game of chess (of which he was very fond) 
with hisever watchful and attendant mother. 

Feeling himself so much better, his 
longing desire was to vrrite to his dear 
papa, in answer to his letter. When at 
length permitted to make the exertion, he 
found that be could only write a few wonis 
or lines, at intervals. He thus commenced 
his note :— 

" My Deab Papa, — ^You know the love 
I bear to you, and I know the love you 
bear for me ; but God's love is greater and 
better. I received your letter with great 
delight" — (and ends with these words,) •-> 
** May God bless you, my dear Papa, and 
you, my dear brothers and sisters." 

The doctors giving consent to try the 
removal homewards, if he continued to 
gain strength, they advised in the first in- 
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stance a slight change of air. Many kind 
offers now made to stay at friends' houses, 
were declined, as it was Walter's expressed 
wish that he should be alone, and left quiet 
with his own mamma. Comfortable apart- 
ments were therefore taken a few miles 
from his uncle's residence ; and a bed was 
fitted up in a close carriage, to convey the 
invalid to his new dwelling. 

The horses walked at a slow pace, and 
he bore the drive without fatigue, nor was 
there any falling off in his partial recovery. 
On the contrary he was soon able to walk 
about with the help of a stick, and the 
support of his mother's arm. He daily en« 
joyed the calls and visits of friends, though 
from extreme debility, he was soon and 
often overcome by much conversation. 
Here, at once, he fell into his regular habits 
of marking out appointed hours for his va- 
rious pursuits in reading and writing. He 
was not yet allowed to rise to breakfast ; 
but as soon as he woke in the morning, his 
Bible, Prayer-book, and Hymn-book were 
always asked for, when the lessons and 
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services of the day were regularly gone 
through, whilst his mamma was dressing. 
And then he would take up some small 
favourite religious book, which he used 
always to have about him. His two fit- 
yourite books at this time, and which 
were his constant companions, were Hill's 
" It is well," and Serle's « Christian Re- 
membrancer." He was also particularly 
pleased with such portions of Bishop 
Beveridge's "Private Thoughts," as his 
mother read to him, and which she selected 
as suited for his comprehension. 

As he lay in bed and on the sofa, he was 
observed learning chapters out of the Bible, 
and when his mamma told him not to fa- 
tigue himself, he would answer, " Oh, you 
know I cannot be losing so much time." 
In this there was no desire for applause, 
no show, no self-seeking — all was done 
modestly, quietly, and in retirement. 

The following anecdote will shew his 
humbleness of mind. His medical attend- 
Itnt having at one time urged the necessity 
of dissuading him from too much reading, 
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his mamma remarked, that it would be hard 
to prevent him, as he even hid books under 
his pillow, that he might have them the 
first thing in the morning. When the 
doctor had left the room, Walter was ob- 
served to be weeping bitterly, but trying 
to hide his tears. On enquiry, the cause 
was ascertained to be that he felt ashamed 
and grieved that his love for books should 
have been mentioned before him ; it seemed, 
he said, like flattery. ^* It was too bad to 
be always praising him, as there was no- 
thing he hated so much ; that every one 
must think him such a proud, conceited 
fellow, to be listening to his own praises." 

He was now within reach of the daily 
visits of an aunt, in whose religious con- 
versation he took the greatest delight, al- 
ways watching the time for her to come, 
and disappointed if she delayed beyond the 
stated hour, expressing his fondness and 
love ]for her, ** because she talked so well, 
and told him all she was reading about." 

The anniversary of his birth-day (23rd 
May, 1850) now came, the last he was to 
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Impend on earth ! He wrote the following 
note to hid sister : — 

"My Deab Luoie, — To-day ie my 
' birth-day. I hope you are a good girl» 
and do as nurse bids you. I was very glad 
to hear fix)m papa that you liked to read. 
I hope you discharge your duty well as a 
housekeeper. Mamma and I have arrived 
firom uncle's at this place. Give my love 
to Cha. and Guddie. Papa told me, to my 
great delight, that none of you would 
touch or pull a flower. We have had so 
many things sent us to our new abode. 
Aunt had a basket of nice things packed up, 
and some wine, at which mamma and I were 
greatly vexed, for we never take any. 
Dear Aunt Elizabeth sends her love to yoa^ 
We have had a storm, and thunder, and 
lightning, and it rained very much. Be- 
lieve me ever, my dear Lucie, 

Your affectionate brother, 

Waltbb. 

Allusion is here made to the many kind- 
nesses of sympathizing friends, in sending 
any little ddicacy they thought might be 
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acceptable to him. He was very grate- 
ful. " Oh, how pleasant to be loved,'* he 
would often say. He would burst into 
tears when speaking of the unvarying kind 
attentions he and his dear mother received 
from his uncle, with whom he had been 
staying during his illness. He was deeply 
sensible of the slightest attention and kind- 
ness. He never received any thing from 
the hands of servants, without thanking 
them, and expressing sorrow at giving so 
much trouble. 

Struck and pleased with the chime of the 
church-bells, which he could hear from the 
rooms he now occupied, calling to moming^ 
and evening services, he remarked, ^* The 
call to the evening prayers makes me think 
of the daily evening sacrifice, offered up 
when the temple was in Jerusalem." 

Any plans which he formed for his gra- 
tification were always connected with profit 
and instruction. His father having sent 
him another of the Lectures addressed to 
^' the Young Men's Christian Association," 
entitled << The Church in the Catacombs," 
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he derived so much pleasure in its perusal, 
and took so much interest in the Society, 
that his desire revived of joining it as a 
member, observing, that when he returned 
home it would be summer, and the even- 
ings long, and that it would not be too late 
for him to be out. 
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C|rii]thr ^ixi^. 



So rapidly did Walter recruit his strength, 
that he vas soon enabled to undertake 
the journey to Ireland. At first it was 
intended to travel by short and easy stages 
through Wales, for the benefit of the air 
and scenery. But the doctors, who fore- 
saw, alas! that this partial amendment 
would be of too short duration, urged his 
speedy and quick return by the nearest 
and shortest route. Leaving, then, directly 
for home, the travellers reached Dublin at 
seven o'clock the following morning ; and 
he breakfasted once more at his own dear 
fireside, surrounded by those loved ones, 
on whom his heart's best earthly affections 
were centred. Having borne tibe journey 
remarkably well, it was fondly hoped that 
his native air would contribute to his 
further recovery. He was at once placed 
under the care of a most skilful pbysi- 
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cian, wlio knew his constitution, and to 
be near whom he had firequaitly ex- 
pressed a wish. But his opinion too fully 
coincided with that of the doctors in Eng- 
land, and he clearly saw the result would 
be only a question of time. 

In the course of ten days a marked 
change for the worse suddenly took place, 
and prostrated his poor remnant of strength. 
He was now taken to the country. The 
removal was a trial to him, not desiring to 
leave again his loved and happy home ; but 
he did not murmur when it was told him, 
that no sacrifice or effort should be spared 
which might conduce to his recovery ; that 
it was a duty to make use of every means, 
and try every remedy which could give 
any hope, leaving the issue in the hands 
of God. 

On his arrival at Lucan, a small table, 
with his writing desk and books, was placed 
in the centre windbw of the drawing-rooib, 
from whence there was a pleaaant view of 
the flower garden, and of a broad expanse 
pf country beyond, backed by the beautifiil 
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outline of the Dablin and Wicklow moon- 
tains. This was to be Walter* 8 seat; and 
a large easy chair was placed beside the 
table. When all these arrangements were 
made, on the evening of his arrival at his 
new abode, a sweet smile lighted up his lan- 
guid face, in anticipation of the enjoyment 
of this calm and quiet retreat ; and he 
spoke with delight at the thought of read- 
ing with his mamma, and having his little 
brothers and sisters in the room with him 
every morning, to hear them their lessons. 
He immediately set about to arrange and 
classify tickets, to give them as rewards. 
Alas ! alas ! for our hopes — our anticipated 
pleasures. 

** How filding are the jojrs we dote upon T* 

The dear child occupied that seat twice 
only ! for about half an hour at each time. 
He came down to the drawing-room but 
three or four times, and was then scarcely 
able to leave the sofa, where he reclined 
on pillows. 

He sunk rapidly. When told that in all 
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haman probability he had but a few days to 
live, he replied with solemn sadness, '* thank 
God !" When asked if he were happy, he 
answered in a tone of surprise, '^ Of coarse 
I am happyy how coald I be otherwise !" 
His mind now seemed absorbed in contem- 
plation — apparently in deep thought and 
prayer. He was waiting from day to day 
his Lord's coming. He was ** happy" in 
the prospect of being released from the 
poor, weak, perishing body, and in the 
prospect of soon being with his Saviour. 
Peace was indeed pre-eminently his portion. 
In quiet assurance, his meek, gentle and 
waiting spirit exemplified — " Peace with 
Qod through our Lord Jesus Christ." 
Not a doubt or fear crossed his mind ; 
he enjoyed a child-like simplicity of faith, 
and a calm serenity of soul. 

His heart at all times was full of affec- 
tion, and as he felt he was about so soon 
to leave all those he loved, his tenderness 
seemed to increase. On the last day that 
he rose from the bed, as his mamma was 
dressing him, he threw his poor wasted 

E 
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arms roand* her, and bursting into tears, 
be sobbed, ^^ My dear, dear Mamma, how 
can I ever repay you for all yonr kindness, 
your dear kindness to me !" On another 
occasion, when leaning over him in the bed, 
he clasped his arms abont her neck, say- 
ing, ^^ Oh ! Mamma, the lave I bear to yon 
and Papa — sometimes I can hardly bear 
to think of leaving you." He would ask 
to have his pillow moved so that he eonld 
see and look at his mamma as she sat by 
bis bed-side. He would hold out his hand 
that she might kiss it, or let it be in hers. 
In like manner, holding out his hand one 
day to his father, who retained it in his 
for some time, he at length withdrew it, 
and putting it out to him again, said, 
** don't you know what that's for-^to kiB9 
lY." On seeing his mamma in tears, he 
said, ^* Mamma, don't cry, it grieves me 
so." She replied, ** my child, I can and 
do give you up joyfully to God ; I rejoice 
you are so early leaving this world of sin» 
and sorrow, and disappointment ; and most 
humbly do I thank God , that he has enabled 
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yoa from the first to fear, and to love and 
to serve Him. But I cannot help feeling the 
loss of you, my child." He did not speak 
— ^his mother added, '* Bat yon are glad^ 
dear, to go ?" He answered, " Yes." On 
another occasion he asked to see his eldest 
brother, and putting his arms fondly 
around him he kissed him again and 
again, saying, in the most tender and 
touching accents, ^Vmy dearest Johnnie — 
my sweetest Johnnie — my own Johnnie! 
Why don't you be more with me, my 
brother." His brother answered that he 
was afraid to disturb him by coming in, 
and having too many people in the room, 
as it was desired to keep him very quiet. 
Parting him, he said, ^* Come to me very 
often, my brother." He also asked to see 
the other children— would gently kiss and 
speak to each — ^put his hands on them and 
bless them. 

He spoke much of his uncle, at whose 
house he had been so long sick, and ex* 
pressed the wish that he could see him. 
He often mentioned his Aunt E , and 
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spoke of her frequent and pleasant visits 
to him, and the enjoyment he had in her 
conversation. Many kind messages of 
love he sent to his earliest and dearest 

friends, the Misses N. Inquiring of his 

mamma, if she had his pocket-money safe, 
he bagged that after his death the money 
might be divided between " the Church 
Missionary" and the " Protestant Orphan" 
Societies. 

The short career of this young disciple 
is now brought almost to the close ; the 
stream of life was ebbing fast ; pain and 
weariness were his portion in the body. 
Often would he cry out, " oh, my head, 
my head ;" and in weariness and restless- 
ness, would he call in piteous accents, 
" turn me, turn me round." At such 
times the words and promises of Scripture 
were as healing balm to his sorrows. The 
name of Jesus was as ointment poured 
forth. The hope of glory shortly to be 
revealed, would dispel and dissipate all 
semblance of impatience and discontent. 
^' You will soon see the King in his beauty." 
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** You will floon cross the Jordan, and 
behold the land where there is no sorrow, no 
pain, no sickness, no crying." <^ Wait but 
a little, and He that shall come, will come, 
and will not tarry." Expressions such as 
these never failed to cheer, enliven, and 
soothe him. He appeared to bealizb 
** peace with God through our liord Jesas 
Christ." So calm, so simple, and so 
resigned a death-bed, can hardly be con^ 
eeived or described — such child-like sim- 
plicity of faith. 

Hitherto, all had been unclouded peace 
and joy ; but Satan, that great enemy of 
souls, will not spare, when permitted 
to assault any of God's saints, be they 
young or old. St. Peter warns us not to 
think it strange concerning these fiery 
trials ; but for our comfort we are told 
that these temptations and trials are but 
for a moment, and work out for us a far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory ; aiid there is also given us a pre- 
cious promise, that our temptation shall not 
be above what we are able to bear. The 
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Lord knowelh them tbat are his — Satan 
knoweth them not— therefore will be en- 
deavour to wrest Christ's people from 
Him ; but blessed be God, who giveth them 
the victory, through the power of the Holy 
Ghost. 

On the Wednesday evening previous to 
his death, the mortal conflict commenced. 
Severe was the struggle. Body and mind 
were now convulsed, whilst yet the sUver 
chord was being loosed, which bound the 
waiting spirit in its tenement of clay. 
Clouds and darkness surrounded him ; for 
a little moment he seemed to be forsaken, 
and the light of God's countenance was 
hid from his eyes, and deep were the mental 
conflicts in which he was engaged. In 
his agonies he cried out. '^ God has 
forsaken me — God has forsaken me." 
** Lord have mercy upon me — Christ have 
mercy upon me." When told that God 
had not and would not forsake him, or 
any that put their trust in him, that he 
had promised^ and God's promises and 
words would never fail, be rejoined with 
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deep emphasis— " Yes, he has forsaken 
m^." Great was his distress of mind. 
Satan's wrath was uplifted against him. 
** I am led by Satan every minute," he 
cried out. " No, my child," said his 
mother, " you have been led all your life 
long by the Spirit of God, and they who 
are led by the Spirit of God, they are the 
sons of God." For two days this dark 
cloud of doubt and fear was hovering about 
him, and deep and agonizing was his dis- 
tress. He could take no comfort, and in 
strong and piteous crying, he called out 
for deliverance. " Oh ! Lord, arise, help 
and deliver me for thy name's sake — Oh ! 
Lord, arise, help and deliver me for thine 
honour." " From my enemies defend me, 
oh ! Christ." " Graciously look upon my 
afflictions. Pitifully behold the sorrows 
of my heart." "Favourably with mercy 
hear my prayer." " Graciously hear me, 
oh ! Lord Christ." " Oh I Son of David 
have mercy upon me." ** Graciously hear 
me, oh I Christ." His little prayers al- 
ways ending with " Lord, have mercy 
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npou me." *^ Christ, have mercy i^n 
me. 

His weeping mother pointed out to him 
that he mast needs pass through this fiery 
trial — ^that the crown was promised to 
those only who endured the eroB» — that 
Jesas himself had to go through it — ^that 
He cried out, " My Ood, my Ood, why 
hast thou forsaken me." That if he did 
not feel the temptation of Satan, he could 
not enjoy the rest of God, prepared for 
him, and to which he was hastening — 
that how much sweeter would he taste 
the blessedness that awaited him having 
previously experienced conflict and trial. 
Deliverence ensued. He tossed to and 
fro. Again did he long to return to his 
home in Dublin, saying to his father, 
•* how I wish I was going back with you.*' 
This idea dwelt much on his mind, and he 

said, " I could then have dear Mr. G 

to visit me, and that would be the best 
thing — ^next to heaven." When it was 
proposed to him to send for " his dear 
Mr. G " his considerate reply was 
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characteristic — "oh, no, of coarse not; 
to give him the trouble to come such a 
distsmce as this." The day after, this 
dear friend and minister did visit him 
without being sent for ; when told of his 
coming, Walter raised and clapped his 
feeble hands, exclaiming, " oh ! how Joy- 
Jnlj how joyful V He was then almost 
too much exhausted to speak, but Mr. 

G read to and prayed with him. The 

dear child said to him, " he knew not 
what a great sinner he was." His minis- 
ter answered, all were so. He replied, 
"but he did not know what a great sinner 

he wasy Mr. Q pointed him to 

Christ, as the Lamb slain for our sins; 
the poor little fellow answered, " that he 
eould only see Christ a little." 

Just previous to this, he had a visit 

from his kind doctor. When Dr. M*D 

was announced, he observed, " this is the 
most welcome visitor I have had a long 
time." He put out his hand and bid him 
" welcome " He had hoped for some re- 
lief of his pain. " Oh, Doctor," he pitifully 
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saidy as he tossed his poor pained head on 
the pillow. *^ AlaSy my poor child," was 
all that could be said ; he was beyond the 
reach of medicine^ or any human aid! 
Daring the whole of his illness, his lips 
were often in motion, as if he was engaged 
in silent converse and prayer with Ood. 
At these moments when refreshment hap- 
pened to be put to his mouth, he would 
close his eyes, and faintly whisper, *^ I am 
at prayer, dan'i disturb me»*' 

The cloud was now passing away, and 
the Sun of Righteousness was rising with 
healing in his wings ; and though at times 
he would still cry out in the words of that 
Liturgy he so much lored, ^^Oh, Lord, 
arise, help and deliver me for thy name's 
sake,'' he was now enabled to add, as 
though he felt God AckJ delivered him, 
*^ Olory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost, as it was in the 
beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end." And he thus further 
gave vent to his inward feelings, <^ I bless 
thee, for my creation, preservation, and 
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all the blessings of this life ; but above 
My for thine inestimable lore in the re- 
demption of the world by our Lord Jesus 
Christ, for the means of grace, and for the 
hope of glory." 

The vQiee of joy and praise was again 
heard from his lips. He enjoyed the 
repeating and singing of hymns by his 
bed-side ; and when his brother and sister 
jouifid in, " We're marching through Im- 
manuePs grmind/^ &c., and coming to the 
last lines, **what! never part again," with 
deep feeling he raised his now almost 
inaudible voice, and sweetly sang, ** No, 
never i never part again." But still at 
times his faith was sharply tried. ^^ What," 
he suddenly cried out in the deepest voice, 
« What ! what ! am I a Christian ?" « Yes, 
dear," said his mother, " you are, you 
were baptized in the faith, and made there- 
by a member of Christ, a child of God, 
and an inheritor of the kingdom of hea- 
ven ; and you have been led by the Spirit 
(^ Gody to love Aim and to serve him J ' He 
listened attentively, and raising his eyes to 
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faeaveui be said in the most solemn mannel-, 
** I thank thee^ ohf my God.'' Ingreat ap- 
parent anguish of mind, he afterwards 
called out, " Where is my robe ;" " Christ, 
dear, has it in reserve for you, and as soon 
as you are released from the body, he will 
put it on, and present you to the Father 
in the spotless robe of bis righteousness." 
Then pointing to his head, he asked, 
^^ And my croum?'' "Very soon, my 
lore, and he that shall come, will come 
quickly — wait for him — patience must 
have its perfect work — Jesus will come 
shortly, he wUl deck your brow with the 
crown of glory." After an interval of 
repose, he woke up, suddenly exclaiming, 
^^ What CAN I do?'' His papa, who 
sat by his bed-side, answered, " Tau 
can do nothing^ my boy, but Christ has 
done ALL /or you — look to Jesus ; he will 
never leave you, and you will find rest 
to your soul. < Hath he said, and shall 
be not do it.' " He looked up, and sweetly 
smiled, and fell again into a gentle slumber. 
The next morning he inquired of his papa 
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what day it was ; being told it was Sunday, 
closing his eyes, he prayed with fervour — 
^^Vouchsafe^ Lord^ to keep us this day 
without sin." Soon afterwards he com- 
menced to repeat the " Te Deum," which 
he went through without making the 
slightest mistake, joining in after his fa- 
ther, who took up the alternate verses. 
In the same way he went through the 67th 
Psalm, as used in the evening service. 

His voice was now becoming very indis- 
tinct. Having asked for the " Collect," his 
mamma, supposing he meant the Collect 
for the day, began to read it, when he 
stopped her saying, "^r«/." She then 
turned to, and commenced the Collect for 
the first Sunday after Trinity, when he 
again motioned her to stop, and she caught 
the word " Advent." She then commenced 
to read the one for the first Sunday in 
Advent, and asked, " Is that right, love ?" 
He made sign, and whispered, "Yes — 
thank you." Thus was this little boy 
waiting upon this his last Sabbath on 
earth for the advent of his Lord to come 
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and take him to his rest. When He shall 
appear a second time in power and great 
glory, then shall this sainted child be 
one of the assembled throng ; ^^ The Lord 
my God. shall come, and all bis saints 
mth kim,'' 

Symptoms of the near approach of dis- 
solution were visible at an early hour in 
the evening. Daring the night he lay 
calm and quiet, though disturbed with 
coughy smd distressed in his breathing. 
His papa had gone into the adjoining room 
to lie down, but was called up at four 
o'clock. Upon coming to the bedside, Wal- 
ter said to him, *^ / am going to meet mg 
Ood.^^ He looked at his mamma, and in 
the most humble and simple manner asked, 
" Mamma, will you please to forgive me ?" 
" Yes, my dear child, few have ever been 
your offences against me; and God has 
absolved you from all your sins, for Christ's 
sake«" " Mamma," he said, " you know 
God ; and my brothers and sisters all know 
him ; we shall all be saved." 

As the morning advanced, he gradually 
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sank. After an interval of silence and 
repose, he cried out exnltingly, <' Halle- 
lujah, Hallelujah!" Then in a few 
moments he went on — 

^* GI017, honour, praise, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever ; 
Jesos Christ is mjf 'Siedaemat^ — 

Here his voice faltered : be gave a look 
to his mother^ which seemed to say, ^^ finish 
forme." She added the words, "Hallelu- 
jah, praise the Lord." In a few minutes; 
he said in a low voice, " Please turn me 
round." His wish being complied with, 
he laid his dear cheek on the pillow — closed 
his eyes — spoke not — moved not ; but he 
continued to breathe on and on — more 
gently and more softly, without an effort 
or a pang — till the pulse ceased, and all 
was hushed and silenced in the still so- 
lemnity of death. 

This much loved boy expired on Mon- 
day morning, the 8th July, 1850, aoed 
NINE YEARS. Truly doth his fond and now 
bereaved mother say — 

'' My heart, sweet boy, shall be thy sepulchre, 
For from my heart, thine image ne*er shall go.** 
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Little Walter was laid in the same grave 
with his loved sister Ellen ; 

" Sweet and lovdj were they in their lives, 
And in their death they were not (long) divided." 

The Rev. Mr. G from his pulpit, on 

the Sunday after the funeral, gave affect- 
ing particulars, and made special allusion 
to the short life, and happy death of this 
dear child. 

And now that once familiar name, that 
'^ household word," will no more be heard 
in the home that he loved, and his place 
there will know him no more for ever. But 
while the emancipated spirit of this now 
sainted child is striking the golden harp of 
praise in the realms of glory, the voice of 
weeping must not be heard in the earthly 
house in lyhich he has ceased to dwell. 

May we all, like him, be *' followers of 
God, and walk in love, as Christ also hath 
loved us, and hath given himself for us ;" 
and be heirs together with him of eternal 
life. 

This brief memoir is closed with the 
following letter, written by the Rev. Dr. 
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P^ , under whose kind care the dear 

boy was placed, daring the short time he 
was at school : — 

" I received with dee^ personal sorrow, 
but without surprise, the sad intelligence 
of your sad and sore bereavment. Dear 
little Walter! how very peacefully and 
happily he seems to have ended his brief 
worldly career ; and what a forcible lesson 
does his simple but strong faith and assu- 
rance teach us, who are left behind. May 
our last end be like his ! He has very 
strongly reminded me, in several particu- 
lars, of my own beloved little boy, whom I 
was called upon to part with about the 
same age. He had the same patience, the 
same affectionate amiability, the same com- 
fort in prayer, the same full reliance upon 
Jesus, the same peace, which your dear 
little Walter manifested ; and now I believe 
his sweet little voice has been mingled with 
thousands of others around the throne of 
God, to welcome dear little Walter's re- 
deemed and happy spirit to the bosom of 
his Saviour. 

r2 
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** Meanwhile ow daty is plain and ob- 
▼ioufl — to walk more and more closely with 
God day by day, and humbly and prayer- 
fully to strive to grow in meetness for the 
heavenly inheritance of the saints ; while 
the sanctified remembrance of dear little 
Walter's being already there, will make 
you daily more strongly feel that heaven 
is indeed your homeJ*^ 

** Out qf ihe mouth of babes and 9uck* 
lings Thon hast perfected praise^'^ 
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The following Extrticts from books which 
Walter had been reading, were found in 
his writing desk, after his death. They 
indicate the turn of his mind, and the 
state of his feelings; they testify to his 
acquaintance and love of the Scriptures — 
his constant choice and selection of reli- 
gious subjects-^f his own knowledge of 
himself, and his humbleness of mind. 

THB CHURCH. 

" The true and grand idea of a Church, i. e. 
a society for the purpose of making men like 
Christ, earth like heaven, the kingdom of the 
world the kingdom of Christ — all is lost. And 
men look upon it as an institution for religious 
instruction and religious worship. Thus robbing 
it of its life and universality ; making it an affair 
of clergy, not of people ; of preaching and cere- 
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monies, not of living; of Sundays and syna- 
gogues, instead of one of all days and all places, 
houses, streets, and countries." 

ON WORLDLY COMPANY. 

** All things may be lawful, but all things are 
not expedient. It may be lawful for a Christian 
to be much among the men of this world, and in 
some oases it may be necessary for the discharge 
of lawful callings ; but it is not expedient cer- 
tainly, to be more among them than is thuB 
strictly proper and necessary. Either the Chris- 
tian must enter into their spirit, or they into his, 
before they can become agreeable companions. 
If he take up their spirit, sorely it will be to his 
grief and his burden. It is unlikely that they 
should come into his, unless God might bless his 
faithful conversation to the good of their souls. 
But this is seldom the case in worldly company, and 
espedally in the company of many worldly peo- 
ple together. The corruptions of one will bear 
up and harden the corruptions of another ; and 
he that, perhaps, would not have jeered alone, 
will, by sympathy, with a mocking crowd. It is 
best to speak of spiritual things to carnal men 
by themselves, when common decency may force 



J 
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tbcin to give a patient hearing, even though 
grace may not crown the discourse with a bless- 
ing. A whole herd may only trample upon your 
jewels, and then turn again to rend you. That 
man's religion i<9 much to be doubted of, who fre- 
quents the society of the men of this world, for 
satisfaction and pleasure. How can two, even 
two only, walk together, unless they be agreed. 
If ye were of this world, the woild would love 
its own ; but because ye are not of this world, 
but I have chosen you, says Christ, out of the 
world, therefore l^e world hateth you. Can a 
man touch filth, and not be defiled, or fire, and 
not be hurt ? How much less, then, can a man 
be conformed to the spirit of this world, without 
pollution, or without feeling the loss of that peace, 
if he ever had it, which the world can neither 
give, or lost, rep&j. It is no wonder that men 
complain of spiritual falls and desertions, when 
they stand upon slippery places, and leave the 
presence of God for the service of mammon. 
How can a heart, reeking firom the hot dunghill 
of this filthy world, be offered as a sweet smelling 
savour to God, or hope to be accepted with 
returns of his heavenly fire?" 

■ F 4 
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'' Thr life, deeds, and writings of thy holy 
apostles, are in thy hlessed hands, most glorious 
and lively demonstrations of thine everlasting 
truth ! They show to me how thy saints have 
walked, and they encourage me to be a follower 
of them, who now, through faith and patience, 
inherit the promises. Oh, my gracious Master, 
strengthen me, as thou wert pleased to strengthen 
them, with might by thy Spirit, in the inner man; 
and so shall I hold on and hold out, till I shall 
receive, as they have received^ the blessed end 
of my faith, in the salvation of my soul. Thou 
hast also been pleased to close the prophecy and 
to seal the vision, with an awful revelation, which 
reacheth onwards to the very end of time, and 
almost unveils the majesty of eternity itself. I 
read this mystic book with solemn awe, and often 
tremble as I read. Thy grace hath unfolded 
some little of its important mystery to my mind. 
Oh! grant me more understanding, so far as 
may be proper for my welfare, or as my weak- 
ness in grace may be able to bear it. Keep me 
from reading with my own eyes, which are but 
carnal, and cannot profit me ; and let me be thy 
disciple, and thy humble disciple alone. The 
ideas of this awful book are all framed upon the 
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figures and principles of the ancient part of thy 
volume^ and can only be apprehended acoording 
to the intimate analogy which " 

[The extract breaks off here, on the end of a 
page ; if it had been contuioedy as is probable, 
the remaining part has not been found.] 

The foregoing extracts are oc^ed oat in a tre- 
muloQS hand-writing. They exhibit the outward 
weakness of the hand that penned them> yet the 
strength of the mind that selected these passages, 
unaided and unknown^ for his own spiritual 
exercise and edification. 

He had also been compiling a ** History of our 
Saviour* Zi/eJ' This was no doubt intended as 
a means of teaching the history to his younger 
brothers and sisters^ as he used often to say, 
'< he must get something ready for their Sunday 
School." 

" THE HISTORY OP CHRIST." 

" Jesus Christ was bom in Bethlehem, a city 
of Judea. Herod reignmg at that time. His 
mother's name being Mary, and his father's 
Joseph. And he was born in a stable. And 
wise men came and worshipped him. But He- 
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rod was very angry ; and to find Jesus, he sent 
men to kill every baby in the land. But an 
angel appeareth to Joseph in the night, and told 
him all about it ; Joseph rose up, and took the 
young child and his mother into Egypt, and was 
there till Herod's death. When an angel of the 
Lord appeareth unto Joseph, and told him to go 
again into the land of Israel; but when Joseph 
heard that Herod's son did reign instead of Herod, 
he was afraid to go there, and went into Nazareth. 
Eight days after the birth of Christ, he was cir- 
cumcised, and his name was Jesus. 

" At the age of twelve years old, he went up 
to Jerusalem, with his father and mother, to the 
Passover ; and as they were returning, they 
missed Jesus, but they thought that he must be 
among their friends, but not finding him there, 
they went back to the temple, where they found 
him teaching the people. And he was bap- 
tized of John in the river Jordan ; and when 
he came out of the water, the Spirit of God 
came upon him, and a voice saying, ' This is my 
beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased.' And 
after that, Jesus was led up of the Spirit into 
the wilderness, to be tempted ; and after the 
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temptation, angels came and ministered unto 
him. 

** As he was walking by the sea of Galilee, he 
saw Peter, and Andrew, and James, and John 
in their ships, and he said, 'Follow me,' and 
they followed him. And he healed all manner 
of diseases, and taught. And he went up with 
his disdples into a mountain, and called the 
people unto him. And he had twelve disciples. 
The first miracle that he did was to turn water 
into wine. But very few of the people loved 
iiim ; and the priests gave one of his disciples 
money, if he would try to get him into their 
bands ^ and Judas — for that was the name of the 
disdple that was tempted — wickedly took the 
money. And Jesus went into Jerusalem to 
keep the Passover with Judas and the rest of the 
twelve disdples. And his disciples said unto 
him, ' Where shall we eat the Passover P' And 
he said, * You will find an ass with a colt, loose 
him, and bring him to me.' And he told them 
they would find a man with a jug, and he told 
them to follow him, and where he stopped they 
should go into the house, and make the Passover 
ready ; and when the others were comre, they all 
sat down. And Jesus took bread, and gave it. 
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and wine too, and gave it to his disciples. And 
he said unto them, ' Verily I say unto you, that 
one of you shall betray me.' And he told them 
the one that dipped into the dish after him was 
he. And Judas did. And Jesus said, ^60! 
and do what thon wilt.' And Judas went out — " 

[This paper is also unfinished.] 



'^ He that tilleth his field, with God's blessing 
shall reap ; for prosperity waits on the diligent 
hand. But the idler, and he who indulges in 
sleep, shall gather no good fruit of his hand ; he 
neglects the commandment to labour and to toil." 

In his desk were also found several papers 
under different headrngsy such as *^ The Division 
of the World," « The Creation;' " The Flood," 
« The Division of Mankind" Sfc. Under the 
Jirst head he had written, <'In the beginning, 
God created the heavens and the earth. Adam 
and Eve were our first parents, and were placed 
in the garden of Eden, holy and happy. God 
then told them that they might eat of all the 
trees in the garden, but one in the middle." 

Elsewhere he gives this account of himself in 
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a paper to his brother — ** Alas, how prone am 
I to fall into sin^ and leave the fountain of living 
waters." 



The patience of the little sufferer under pain- 
ful and protracted illness has been mentioned. 
His aunt, at whose house he had lain on his 
sick-bed for nearly two months, thus speaks of 
him^ in a letter, after the release of the happy 
spirit from its body of pain : — 

" During his stay at W we all became 

attached to him, from his sweet and amiable 
temper; and the patience and resignation he 
displayed, was, in a child of his years, most 
astonishing. No murmuring, no complaint or 
discontent, but day after day, the same gentle, 
and calm, and peaceful little sufferer. We little 
thought when first his uncle and I saw him, that 
in less than two short years, that sweet, noble 
boy, would have gone to his rest. But God sees 
not as man sees ; for how often we find those 
who give particular promise of growing up and 
being an ornament to society, cut off in the bud." 

Another of his aunts says of him — " He whom 
you mourn was too, such a sweet, amiable child ; 
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he was so unspoiled by indalgenoe or admira- 
tion, that I think no one, (though nneonnected 
by the ties of relationship,) could have ikiled tO' 
love him. Bat so often do we see the fairest 
flower cut down the first." 

His dear and fond friend, MissN thus ex- 
presses her feelings tohis mother — ^' Your last let- 
ter brought me the sad intelligence, that alas, I too 
surely expected. I can only say what a happy 
child he is now, taken frcnn the evil to come. 
But those who are left behind, and above all his 
sorrowing parents, cannot but feel the sad loss 
of one so dear. I now often think how much 
more I too shall experience that loss, and feel 
the Yoid, when I return home and miss his not 
coming to pay me his visits. How early my 
loved Walter showed what subjects were mostly, 
in his thoughts, as when quite a child, even in 
his play, he used to be, as it were, going to 
Church and preaching. He was remarked by 
every one around our pew as being so serious in 
his deportment, and so well-behaved in Church. 
He had a most tender affectionate heart. When 
he used to leave home to come to us for a visi^ 
he was always so dull the first day or two, sorry 
to leave you all at home ; and then when leav- 
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ing me he had sach a struggle to keep in his 
emotions and^ his tears. I never met a child 
tike km. He was ripe for eternity ! In read- 
ing ' Perfect Love/ it pats me so in mind of my 
dear Walter," 

Her sister also writes^-**'' I never loved a 
chOd as I did dear Walter. I have known him, 
I may say, all my life, and such a pious, holy 
child I never met." . . . ; 

Another dear friend, who had heen on a visit 
to the family, when Walter was only six years 
old, said to his father, when told of his illness, 
''From the time I was staying with you at 

R , I never expected he would live ; for so 

holy a child, one who so Hved to God, and took 
sudi a delight in reading his Bible, I never saw. 
God was evidently preparing him for himself.'' 
And turning to her husband, she described how 
the child used to leave the table, his amuse- 
ments, his play-fellows, and all, to take his 
Bible, and go and sit in a comer, that he might 
he alone, to read and to pray by himself. 

A friend, who was in England, and had not 
heard of the alarming illness of the little boy 
she so much loved, thus addressed his mother, 
on receiving the intelligence of his death :-^ 
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'* Tour letter on my arrival at S was put 

into my hands, and I longed for a quiet moment 
to read it. But what my astonished and pained 
feelings were I oonld not describe, so nnexpect- 
edly did the intelligence of your sad bereave- 
ment come upon me. Truly for you and his 
dear and fond father I felt deeply , whilst I 
earnestly prayed 'the God of all comfort' to 
sustain and speak peace to your sorrowing 
hearts. But who could, or should grieve for 
your precious one, now safe for ever! He is 
timely removed from a world growing old in 
wickedness — a lamb of the little flock, gathered 
and caught up from among wolves — and from 
all danger free. Sweet Walter. I shall long 
remember his angelic look and expression 
of countenance, the last day he came up to see 
the dear General, who, as well as all who saw 
him, was always fondly drawn towards, and 
interested in him ; and with whom, I trust, he 
is among the bright ones to continue his glad 
* hallelujah* in concert with the redeemed and 
blood-bought sinners, whom no man can num- 
ber ! — I can hardly realize the not seeing him 
again on earth, he seemed so frill of health and 
buoyant spirits/' 
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The following was one of Walter's favourite 
hymns : — 

One there ia above all others — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 
His is love beyond a brother's — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 
Earthly ftiends may fail and leave u.?. 
One day soothe, the next day grieve ns, 
But this friend will ne'er deceive us — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 

Tis eternal life to know him — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 
Think, oh I think, how much we owe him — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 
With his precious blood he bought us, 
In the wilderness he sought us. 
To his fold he safely brought us — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 

We have found a Mend in Jesus — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 
'Tis his great delight to bless us — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 
How our hearts delight to hear him, 
Bid us dwell in safety near him ; 
Why should we distrust or fear him — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 

Q 
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Thro' his nAme we are forgiv'n — 

Oh ! how he loves, 
Backward shall our foes be driv'n — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 
Best of blessings, hell provide us, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide us, 
Safe to glory he will guide us — 

Oh ! how he loves ! 



THE END. 



Printed bj W. Porteons, lf», WiekW-ttreet. 
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